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ThemfihnmtahleT)'i^eMe 

She Hiall be married to this noble Earle: 

Will you be rcady?do you like this haftc? 

Wcll.kcepe no great ado, a Friend- or two. 

For harkc yon,Tjt/>a^t being flainc (o late, 

It may be thought we held him cardefly 
Bcingourkinfman,ifwereueil much: 

Therefore vvcelc haue ibme halfe a doozen friend.'. 

And there an end, but what fay you to Thurfday? 

Paris. My Lord, I would that thurfday were to motrow° 

Ca. Wc;lg£tyougonc,a Thurfday be it then: 

Go you to T/siiet ere you go to bed, 

Pteparc her wife.againft this wedding day. 

Farewell my Lord, light to my chamber ho. 

Afore mce,it is fo very late that wee may call it early by and by. 


Goodnight. 


Sxmvt-, 


Romeo (*»d luliet 

Th. Wilt thou be gonefit is not yet neare day :• 

It was the Nightingale, and not the Larke, 

That pietft the fearefull hollow of thine earc, 
Nightly flic lings onyond Pomgranet tree, 

Belccue me loue,it was the Nightingale. 

%mt. It was the Larke the herauld of the morne. 
No Nightingale,looke louc what enuious Rreakes 
Do lace the leueringcloudcs in yonder Eaft: 

Nights candles are burnt out, and iocand day 
S tands tipto on the myftic Moumainc tops,, 

I muft be gone and liuc,or ftay and die. 

hi. Yond light is not daylight,! know it I; 

It is fomc Meteor that the Sun exhale, 

To be to thee this night a Torch-bearer, 

A nd light thee on thy way to 

Therefore ftay yet, thou needft not to be gone.. 

%o. Let rri'c be tanc,lct me be put to death, 

Tam content,fo thou svilt haue it fo. 

Be fay yon gray is notthe the morningj eye. 
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off^mtodndluliet. 

-risbut the palcrcflcx of OnthsM brow. 

Nor thaiis not the Larke whofc noatesdobcate 
The vaultie hcauen fo high aboue our heads, 

1 haue more care to ftay then will to gp : 

Come death and vie]come,Mt(t wills it fo. 

How ift my look.' 

Iff. It is, it is,hie hence be gone away: 

It is the Larlte that lings fo out of tune. 

Straining harlh Difcords,and vnpleaung Sharpes, 

Somefay, the Larke rna|t«fwe«'«Diuifion : 

This doth not fo : for Ihe diuideth ys. 

Some lay the Larke and loathed Toad change eyes> 

O now I would they had changd voyces t<^ : 

Since arme from armc that voyce doth vs aftray,. 

Hunting thcc hence,with Huntfpp to the day, 

0 now be gone, more light and light it gtowes. 

More light and light, more darke and darW ow 
woes. 

Enter Madame anaN^rfit 

Uur. Madam, 

/«, Nutle. 

2V«r.Your Lady Mpiher is cumingto your chabery 
The day i^brpkc,be wary,lpoke about. 
lub. Then window let day in, and lct life put. 

%o. Farewcllj&ewelljpne kifle and lie defewd. 

Iff.Kxt thou gone lb lQue,Lord,ay hu?band,fricndj 

1 muft heare from thee cuery day in the houre, 

For in a minute there are many dayes, 

0 by this count I fhall be much ip yeates, 

Ere I againc behold my 

Row. Farewell:- 

1 will omit no opportunitie, 

That may conuey my greetings loue to thee. 

/». O thinkft thou we lhall eucr mee te againe.? 

Rom. I doubt it not,and all thefe woes lhall fctuc 
Sot fwcctc difeoutfes in our times to come, 
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